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New Moon New Life 


The sun was just dipping below the horizon when the doorbell rang. Dave pulled himself away from the kitchen 
window and walked through the house, the image of the golden sky imprinted on his mind. It was the perfect 
evening, warm and with the garden in full bloom. The kitchen was full of the wonderful scents of home cooking, 


recipes that he'd transplanted to California from his mother's house back in Virginia 


His heart pattered as he closed on the dark wood door. Beyond it was a decision that he'd made a few weeks 
previously. Freshly divorced and tired of living in the closet, Dave had made a call to an old friend. It was a call 


that he hoped that he wouldn't end up regretting. 


He was nearly fifty and, for a good portion of those five decades, he'd hidden at the back of a very dark and 
very lonely closet. He'd married because it had been the right thing to do. Bought up children, not because it 
was the right thing to do but because he genuinely loved them. But his heart beat a different pattern and he'd 


finally reached a point where he could no longer lie to himself, or the world. 


Opening the door, he let out a sigh of relief. Beyond it stood that old friend, someone he knew back from his 


days in Seattle. Someone who could be trusted Someone who would take care of his newly fragile heart. 


Long, blonde hair cascaded down their shoulders and, in their eyes, was the perpetual twinkle that Dave had 
loved so much when they were younger. Their beard was neatly trimmed and tight black clothes clung to their 
toned body. Tattoos peeked from beneath the shirt sleeves and Dave felt his smile widen 

Reaching out, he embraced his friend, holding him tight. His heart exploded as his hug was returned. 


"Jerry. Its been too long, man. Way too long," Pulling back, Dave smiled at the other man. "Thanks for coming 


over. | really appreciate it" 


The blonde man nodded and stepped in to the house. He gave a low whistle as he looked around. "Don't think I've 


been to your house before." 


"You haven't. Although | wish you had. Unfortunately | didn't get to throw many huge parties in this place, not 
after the kids came along." 


Jerry looked at him, eyes filled with curiosity. "Gonna change that?" 

"| might. We'll see. Or | might just keep it as my large, and mostly empty, bachelor pad" 

"She clean you out, huh?" 

Dave shook his head as he began to walk back towards the kitchen. "No. | gave her whatever she wanted. She 
deserved it for living with a lie for so many years" He sighed and looked at Jerry. "She had no clue. Absolutely 


no clue. But then neither did anyone else. | thought Id done a shit job of keeping it hidden Obviously not.” 


The smell of his cooking caught his nose once more and Dave let out a soft groan. "Sorry," he continued. "It's 


been a couple of hours since | last ate." 
"Whatever you're cooking, it smells real good." 


Dave grinned at the other man. "Thanks. Its my Mom's meatloaf recipe, along with seasonal vegetables and 


apple pie for dessert." He nodded to the small, four person dining table that was pushed up against one wall. 


"Take a seat. What do you want to drink?" 
"Water's great." 


Going to the fridge, he filled a glass with ice and water, listening as a chair was pulled out and the other man 
dropped his tall frame in to it. He'd let his ex-wife take all the nice furniture. Not only was it an excuse to go 
and raid Ikea and thrift stores but it was a way of apologising to her for all that he'd put her through. 


The table was already laid with a red gingham table cloth and cutlery. A little plate of condiments sat at its 
heart along with a bottle of unopened sparkling apple juice. He knew that Jerry no longer drank and Dave was 


determined to enjoy the evening, no matter how sober he had to stay. 


Dave took the meatloaf from the oven and drained off the vegetables. They continued to talk, the conversation 
flicking between music, life, and where the world had taken them over the years. Dave felt his heart ache. He 
should have called Jerry sooner. Should have nurtured that friendship more rather than letting their 
encounters be at random festivals and awards ceremonies. He'd forgotten how much he enjoyed the other 


man's conversation. 
Setting two plates on the table, he smiled. "Enjoy." 


Their conversation continued, twisting through politics and the state of the world before briefly returning to 
their touring lives and finally taking a detour to why Dave had asked Jerry for dinner. 


"So you want to lose your virginity, huh?" 


Dave felt his mouth turn dry and the meatloaf suddenly felt a little unappetising. He nodded and swallowed. 
"Yeah," he softly replied, "I do." 


"What made you call me?" 

"Because | know that you value your privacy as much as | do," Dave replied with a shrug. "H's not like we can 
go down in to the valley and pick someone up only for them to discover what we're doing and run to the media 
with a million dollar story." He shook his head and sighed. "No, thanks. I'll just call my friends and see if they 


can help out. And you said yes," he finished with a smile. "Thank you. It means a lot to me." 


Dave watched as Jerry took another bite of his meal. It looked as though he was slowly contemplating what 


Dave was saying. 
"You know it's not like making love to a woman, right?" 


Dave nodded. "| know and | think that I'm prepared for that." He grinned his famous grin. "I'm all grown up. l'm 
sure that | can take what you have to offer." 


He'd also done a bunch of research and grinned when Jerry laughed deeply. The internet had told him stories 
about the blonde haired man and Dave wanted to find out how many of them were true. 


The blonde man placed his fork to one side and leaned his elbows on the table. His eyes were focused on Dave, 


an intensity that Dave had rarely seen floating through them. 
“This is a big decision You're sure it's the right one?" 


Dave could feel his stomach tightening and the blood thump through his head. Redness touched his cheeks and 


he suddenly felt as though he was sixteen again and asking someone on a date. He nodded slowly. 


"Yeah, it is. I've waited a long time for this moment, Jerry. A long, long time. I've lived a lie for my whole life 
and l'm now old enough, and stupid enough, to know that | need to stop living it. | need to be the person that 
I've always meant to be." He could feel his shoulders becoming tight and tears stinging his eyes. He swallowed 
the lump that was forming in his throat. "I can't live like that any more. | can't. Please don't force me to 
explain myself." 

An arm stretched across the table and fingers laden with silver rings stroked over the back of his hand. "Hey," 
the blonde man softly said. "Hey, don't cry, Dave. Please. | didn't mean it like that. | was just checking that you 
were completely okay with this and didn't feel pressured in to it” 


He managed to give Jerry a tight smile. Brushing the hair from his suddenly-sticky forehead, Dave took a deep 
breath. "I'm fine. Really, | am. | want to do this and | want to do it with you. As long as you're okay with it.." 


"Of course I'm okay with it. You're a funny, good looking guy, Grohl. I'm not going to turn you down" Jerry's 


smile lit up the room. "Kinda wish that you'd just come out sooner.” 


That was enough for Dave to dispel his fears and to warm his soul. He could feel the blush receding and he 


reached out to take Jerry's hand in his own. 

"You're a good man, Jerry. A really good man. And | appreciate this. It helps that you're hot, too." 

The other man pushed himself away from the table and laughed loudly. "Hey. All compliments are welcome. You 
keep ‘em coming and I'll take him." Jerry paused and his blue eyes appeared to soften before he patted his 
thighs. "Come here, Dave." 

Dave slowly got to his feet and licked his lips. Here he was, about to enter the fifth decade of his life, and as 
nervous as he had been when he'd first started playing in bands. His palms felt clammy and he quickly wiped 
them on his jeans before he settled himself in to the other mar's lap. 

Strong hands came to rest at his hips and blue eyes sparkled as he looked in to them. 

Dave smiled gently. "Hey." 

The response he got was equally as gentle, one that was filled with love. "Hey, Dave. How you feelin?" 
"Nervous," he chuckled. 

"lts going to be all right. You know that, right?" 


He nodded. "Yeah. | know that." 


Reaching out, he brushed a hand over Jerry's hair, taking in the silky soft strands. The last tendrils of the 


sunset flowed through the windows, setting off the yellows and whites in the other man's hair. Dave could feel 


himself beginning to relax as the other man began to gently stroke along his thighs. 
"You feel good," Jerry murmured. "Really good." 
"You don't feel so bad yourself" 


Dave moved to lean in, his lips just a breath away from the blonde's. He paused and took in the look in Jerry's 
eyes, enjoying the way they danced with the promise of the coming night. Closing the gap between them, he 
sighed as he gently kissed the other man. The hands on his thighs tightened and Dave leaned closer until their 
bodies were crushed together. Soft sighs and tiny whimpers left his lips as he gave himself over to that first, 
beautiful kiss. 


Jerry shifted beneath him and Dave could feel the other man's hard cock through his tight jeans. A soft sigh 


tickled over his lips and Dave felt himself smile. 

"This is nice," he whispered. 

Without pulling back, Jerry asked, "First time you've done this?” 
"With a guy, yeah." 


He was given another kiss. "You're doing well." Those hands slid up his legs and to his back, before resting at 
his shoulders and pulling him closer. "I want you to get on your knees. Right here, in the kitchen" 


Dave shuddered at the suggestion and his cock twitched. Licking his lips, he gave Jerry another fleeting kiss 
before he got to his feet. He briefly gave Jerry his back as he turned on the wall lights, illuminating the space 
with a soft light: 


| want to see you properly,” he said with a stiff smile. "Don't wanna miss any of this.” 


Carefully Dave knelt on the black and white tiled floor. Lifting his head, he could just see the purple sky 

through the window. The first hints of stars and incoming aircraft dotted the coming night and, for a brief 
moment, Dave lost himself in the world that was outside. Others had suffered has he had. Others had been 
trapped their entire lives. At least he lived in a country where he was free to be himself and to live as he 


seemed fit, up to and including loving someone of the same sex. 


To his right, he heard the chair scrape across the tiled floor and heavy footsteps slowly make their way 
towards him. A heavy hand rested on his head and Dave looked up to at the figure which towered over him. 
Eyes, darkened by the evening and a wave of hair, looked down at him. But he could make out a smile on the 


other man's lips. 


"You're gonna be just fine, Dave. I'm not gonna hurt you. Not gonna make you hate this. | just want you to 


learn with someone who's going to take care of you." 


"I know," Dave replied. "Thank you." 


He watched as Jerry unzipped his pants and reached inside. The other man gave a soft sigh as he pulled his 
cock free and offered it to Dave. His fingers, heavy with silver rings, were wrapped around the base and pre- 


come pooled at the head. 


Sitting back on his heels, Dave took in the other man's size and girth. The internet stories had been fun to 
read but in the flesh it was almost terrifying. He took a deep breath and pulled himself up. 


"Come on, Dave. You can do this," Jerry murmured. "There's nothing to be scared of" 


Dave nodded and pushed the hair out of his face. He gave a soft huff before reaching out and wrapping his 
hand around Jerry's. He could feel the other man's rings against his palm, the metal digging in to the flesh. 
Leaning in, he wrapped his lips around the head. It felt strange, alien even, the pre-come slick against his 
tongue. Gently he began to massage the hard flesh, revelling in how it pulsed and moved, growing a little 


harder as he sucked. 
Above him, Jerry purred. His free hand rested in Dave's hair. 
"That's it, baby. You're doing so well. You're making me feel good." 


Dave smiled and, pushing down his urge to gag, he opened his mouth a little wider. Jerry slid himself in a little 
deeper and Dave moaned. He could feel himself wanting to cough and push the other man away. Jerry was 


bigger, far bigger than Dave had originally anticipated. 
‘Its okay," the blonde murmured. "H's okay. Just relax. Breathe through your nose." 


Dave did as he was asked and relaxed his jaw. Taking deep breaths through his nose, he carefully began to suck 
on the other man's shaft. His tongue slid over the velvety flesh, savouring the weight of it in his mouth. 


Kneeling on his kitchen floor with another man's cock in his mouth was doing strange things to Dave. Suddenly 
he felt as though he had found his niche in the world, one away from the glare of the camera and the 


screaming of the crowds. A place where he could finally be himself. 


Jerry's voice was soft and filled with lust, "Use your hands. Don't be scared. Touch me like you'd touch 
yourself" 


The instructions were gentle and intended to help him. Dave knew that he needed to learn so that, at some 
point in the future, he could pleasure whoever he fell in love with. If he didn't fall in love with the blonde at 
whose feet he knelt.. He could already feel his heart beating faster as strong hands stroked over his head and 
gently pulled him closer. His stomach tightened with every breathy word that Jerry spoke and, in his mind's 
eye, Dave could already see them sharing a life together. 


For the moment, his own arousal was forgotten as he focused on the man before him. The beautiful, tall, leggy 
blonde whose cock rested in his mouth. Dave unwrapped his hand from the thick shaft and trailed it along the 
back of Jerry's thigh and to his ass. He gave the other man's pert, yet still clothed, cheek a squeeze, listening 
as he purred. 


"That's it. Like that. Keep doing it" 


Feeling his confidence rise, Dave slid his other hand along Jerry's left leg, feeling the power and strength that 
lay beneath the skin. He gave the other ass cheek a squeeze before letting both hands rest against the firm 
globes. Oh, how he longed to pull the other man's jeans down and dig his nails in to what he assumed would be 
peachy soft skin. How he wanted to see Jerry naked and lying on the bed, his hard dick in his hand as he 


motioned Dave closer and urging him to take a ride. 


His knees were beginning to ache against the cool tiles and Dave tried to ignore the nagging in his right leg. 
Panting softly against the pain, he pulled back and looked up at Jerry. His eyes felt watery and he rubbed a 


hand across them. 
‘I'm sorry," he murmured. 


The other man looked at him with a slightly confused look on his face. "Why are you sorry? You've never done 
this before, right? Its gonna take time before you can work yourself up to going the whole way." 


Dave smiled weakly. "Not just that." He waved a hand at his bent legs. "I can't do this for very long. Not after 
the break" 


"Hey, that's understandable. Next time we'll do it somewhere a little more comfortable." 


Next time. Those two words made Dave's heart race and his head swim. So Jerry felt something, too? Or was 


he just planning on coming back for round two at some point? 


The blonde offered him a hand and Dave gratefully took it. He pulled himself to his feet, wincing as his knees 
clicked and his ankle reminded him of the twelve foot drop that he'd taken. With Jerry's hand still clasped in his 
own, Dave wrapped his free arm around the other man's waist and buried his face in the thick waves of 
blonde hair. His lips found Jerry's throat and he purred softly as he pressed kisses to the soft skin. The other 
man's heady, musky scent drifted around him, making Dave feel light headed and turning his still-aching knees 


to water. 
| want you," he murmured. "In every way possible." 


The hand that was in his gave him a squeeze. "And you can have me. Show me where the bedroom is, Dave. | 


don't want you hurting any more than you have to." 


Silently, he lead the other man through the house. As they ascended the stairs, he felt Jerry rest a hand 
against his ass. It was a small movement but it was one which sent a shiver along Dave's spine. It was almost 
as though his friend, the man he'd known for so many years, was claiming Dave as his own. Not that Dave 


would complain. 


The bedroom was awash with darkness and Dave moved to turn on the bedside lights. He'd made sure to 
change the bedsheets and make sure that the room looked mostly presentable. He wasn't the best at living by 
himself and it wasn't unusual for there to be a little trail of crumpled jeans and unwashed tshirts. 


Standing at the end of the bed, he turned to look at Jerry. The blonde smiled at him, his cock still so obviously 
hard inside his pants. The low light danced over his face, almost hiding his eyes in the shadow of his hair. Once 
more, Dave felt his stomach tighten. 


"Where'd you keep-" Jerry began. 
"Top drawer of the bedside table," he finished. 


He knew what Jerry was referring and Dave had been diligent enough in his research to know that he'd need, 
at the very least, some kind of lube and condoms. 


"Good" The blonde gave a single nod and stepped up to Dave. He wound an arm around the dark haired man's 
thick waist to let his hand once more rest against Dave's ass. "| want you To take your clothes off, fold them 


up neatly and then bend over the bed. Okay?" 


Again, the lump reappeared in Dave's throat and he nodded in reply. He stretched and gave the other man a 
quick kiss before pulling away. Slowly he shed his clothes and folded them, his heart thumping as he placed 
them on the dresser. Once he was naked, he gave his back to Jerry and carefully eased himself over the end 


of the bed. With his ass in the air, he suddenly felt exposed and on show. He shivered and pushed himself 


against the cool, cotton sheets, purring as a tingle ran through his cock. 
"You're a good boy, Dave. Such a good boy. And I'm gonna make you sing tonight" 


Again that hand was placed against his now-bare ass and Dave whined softly as his cheek was given a hard 


squeeze. 


"What you've gotta know is that it's going to hurt. Not for long but it will hurt. Are you sure that you still 
want to do this?" 


Lifting his head from the bed, Dave nodded. "Yeah. Yeah, | do." He looked over his shoulder and to Jerry, 
knowing that his own face was filled with the emotions of someone who had been lost for so long. "Please. 


Please don't make me beg. And please don't make me second guess myself" 


The blonde man gave him a gentle, almost serene, smile. His hand travelled from Dave's ass and to the small of 


his back. 


"IFs okay. I'm not gonna make you bed, Dave. | just want to be doubly sure that this is what you want. | don't 
want to do anything just because you feel like you have to do it" 


He watched as the other man pulled away and walked around the bed. He slid open the top drawer of the 
bedside dresser and removed a small bottle of lube and a box of condoms. Dave felt his cock twitch in 
response, the excitement swirling through his stomach. Jerry paused at his head and reached out to ruffle 
Dave's hair. There was a sweet little smile on his lips, one that made Dave tighten with anticipation. 


‘Its gonna be okay, buddy," the blonde man whispered. "l'm gonna make this as good for you as possible.” 


"I know," Dave softly replied. He smiled and leaned up on his elbows for a kiss. He wasn't disappointed when the 


other man moved in and gently brushed his lips against Dave's. 


Dave let out a sigh as Jerry pulled away. Reaching to the head of the bed, Dave grabbed a pillow and hugged it 
close. The blonde man stepped up behind him and Dave pressed himself closer to the bed as he heard the cap 
of the lube pop open. Suddenly his head was swimming with the possibilities, wondering if it was too late to 


back out. 

But he'd wanted this for so long. Ever since he'd started to have feelings for others, many moons before, he'd 
wanted to be with another man. But his rocket-like launch in to super stardom had put a halt to that and 
forced him back in to the closet until it was safe to finally peek out. 


Its okay, Dave. Just relax. Just take him deep breaths for me. Close your eyes and think about your 
favourite place. Where is it? Where do you love going and chilling out?" 


"Hawaii," Dave murmured with a small smile. He buried his face back into the pillow. "I love that island. Makes 


me feel happy. Love the smells. Love seeing the sea. Love just sitting by the pool and soaking up the sun" 
"Sounds perfect. You ever get a massage out there?" 


A finger slicked with the sweet scented gel penetrated him and Dave let out a low hiss as the pain stung 


through him. 


"Yeah," he replied through gritted teeth. "Get one as often as | can. They do really good massages over there. 
Really get in to all the muscles." 


"Its what you need, huh? Especially after that broken leg.” 


The finger pushed further in to him and twisted before beginning to thrust. A moment later and a second 


finger joined it. Dave groaned and squeezed his eyes shut. 


"Keep talkin’ to me about Hawaii, Dave. How many times you been there?" 


Taking a deep breath, he lifted his head. "Too many to count. It's my retreat and where | hide from the world. | 


love getting a board and just going paddling out in the ocean. The water calms me." 
"Maybe we can go one day." 
Dave smiled softly. "I'd like that, thank you." 


He lay as still as he could, mumbling about Hawaii as Jerry thrust his fingers in and out. More lube was added 
and Dave could feel himself being opened up and prepared for what was to come. After several long and 
lingering minutes, Jerry pulled away. Dave heard the distinct sound of a condom being unwrapped and the latex 
sheath being rolled on to hard flesh. Once more, his stomach knotted and he hugged the pillow close. 


"Gonna do this. One last time, you're sure this is okay?" 

Dave chuckled. "And one last time, yes, it's very okay. | want this." 

He held his breath as a hand pushed his ass cheeks apart and Jerry pressed the head of his cock to his 
entrance. Dave could already feel the pain building and he closed his eyes as if this would somehow stop the 
sting that tore up his back. 

"Do you want me to stop?" 

Dave shook his head. "No. Don't stop. Don't ever stop." 

Jerry's movements were slow, his cock pushing in to and stretching Dave far more than he'd originally thought 
he would Maybe he'd underestimated Jerry? Or maybe he'd overestimated what he'd be able to take? He'd 
always liked things bigger and better. Maybe he should have started with someone else rather than going 


straight for the thick, well hung man. 


"You feel great, Dave." The other man's voice was breathy and dripping with lust. It was a sound that went 
straight to Dave's cock and he rolled his hips gently against the bed. 


"That's it," Jerry murmured. "Make yourself feel good, too. You starting to feel better?" 


Dave nodded. The pain was still there but it was slowly starting to be replaced with the rush of being with 
someone he adored. That swirling in his stomach meant something as did the pattering of his heart. He felt 


something for Jerry, although whether it was lust or love, Dave couldn't decide. 


Strong hands wrapped around his hips and fingernails grazed over his skin. He could feel Jerry's rings pressed 
against him. Dave gasped as the other man moved, his own hips beginning to rock They set a slow rhythm, 
Jerry's cock sliding all the way out until just the head was pressed inside of him. A moment later and Dave 


felt himself stretch once more as the other man pushed himself back in. 
"Yes," he murmured. "Oh, yes. Keep going. Don't stop." 


He felt Jerry tighten his hands around his own hips. His thrusting became quicker and the other man's voice 
became deeper. Dave's head began to swim as he felt himself step up to the edge of a darkened cliff. 


And then he stepped off, allowing himself to free-fall in to a warm, blissful head space. It was a place where 
he could relax and lose himself as he allowed someone else to take control and look after him. Giving up control 


in the studio may have been hard for Dave. But in the bedroom, it was a completely different scenario. 


In the distance he could hear his voice calling to Jerry. Could hear himself gasping and moaning as he writhed 
against the bed, the pleasure growing and coiling deep inside of him as it waited to snap. Warmth spread 
through his veins and wrapped him in a velvety cocoon. He lay at its heart, lost in a moment that he never 


wanted to awaken from. 


Rocking his hips against the pillows, Dave was aware of Jerry pressing against a spot deep in side of him, a 
spot that he'd only heard stories about. Waves of pleasure crashed over him and Dave cried out, the warm 
space he was in only holding him tighter. He gripped the bed, his fingers digging in to the crisp white sheets, as 
his orgasm barrelled towards him. There was no going back. No stopping. He had no control over the situation 


and just had to let it be. 


His orgasm snapped through him, his brain igniting with a million sparks of light. The pleasure thundered 
through him and his body stiffened as his semen soaked the bed. He could hear himself panting and crying and 
begging for more. And the man behind him didn't relent, giving Dave everything he wanted and then some 
more. A moment later and he felt Jerry stiffen, the other man's cock growing harder inside of him as he filled 


the condom. A deep growl escaped from the blonde man's lips as his fingers scraped over Dave's skin. 

Dave sank to the bed with the warm space still enveloping him. He felt as though he was floating and he didn't 
want to come back down. All he wanted to do was stay among the stars and watch as the Earth drifted 
beneath him. 


It was a kiss that brought him back to Earth. A simple kiss to the small of his back pulled him back to reality 
with a gasp. 


Arching his back, Dave looked over his shoulder and smiled wearily at Jerry. Blue eyes that were hazy with 
post-orgasm bliss looked back him, curling at the edges as the other man smiled. 


"How you feelin?" 
Dave nodded. "Good. l'm feeling really good." 


"Not in any pain?" 


He shook his head. "Not at the minute. Just feelin’ really.. chilled out" 
"Good. Glad you got to that place. It's pretty cool, huh?" 
Dave smiled to himself as he lowered his head back to the bed. "Yeah. It's a great place. | love it there." 


A hand stroked down his back in a gentle sweep. "Maybe we can do it again sometime. Now that you know how 
all of this works." 


Dave just nodded, his eyes growing heavier as he fought to stay in that special place. Eventually, he pulled 
himself on to the bed. Kicking away the damp sheets, he crawled beneath the blankets and looked up at Jerry. 
The blonde man was standing at the end of the bed, his hair dishevelled and an almost forlorn look on his face. 
He removed the latex sheath from his cock and carefully disposed of it in the bin. 


Dave gently patted the bed. "This doesn't have to end right now" 
Blue eyes looked at him, Jerry's shoulders rising and falling as he took deep breaths 
"Stay the night! 

"Sure?" the other man asked 


Dave nodded, his heart suddenly in his throat as he realised what he was doing. "Very sure. Maybe.. Maybe 


stay forever" 


Jerry's smile was slow ard filled with an admiration that Dave hadn't seen earlier in the evening. He lifted the 
blankets and welcomed the blonde man in to his arms. Burying his nose in Jerry's hair, Dave inhaled the other's 


sweaty, musky scent. And his heart soared with the love and adoration for another. 


Outside, the stars had come out, bathing everything in a twinkling light. The moon, for the moment, was dark, 
giving life the chance to rebuild and renew itself. And, in the blink of an eye, everything had changed and Dave 


couldn't have been happier. 


